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products of their school since 1762. There
is nobody in Paris, which pleases me enough.
I spent six weeks dining out, and it is agree-
able now not to be compelled to put on a
white cravat to go to table. I have no
projects for this fall, but if Madame de
Montijo goes to Biarritz I will call on her
and spend a few days with her. It seems
to me that you are taking pleasure in the
great number of children your sister has. I
cannot understand this. I suppose you let
her put them all on your back, in accordance
with your habit of submitting to oppression
which does not come from me. Good-by,
dear friend.

CCXLIII.

PARIS, August 31, 1861.
DEAR friend, I have received your letter,
which seems to announce that you are hap-
pier than you have been for a long time. I
rejoice at it. There is little disposition in
me to love children; still, I can understand
attachment for a little girl, as for a little cat,
an animal which your kind resembles much.
I am always ill. There is a complete soli-s. I never saw such hair-dress. One
